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CHAPTER I. 1
THE BRAND OF SATAN.

iCesprigbt, tUB, by the Csinlndated Fhim Corvo-
rati.t

The big Montrose house at Riverdale
seemed to have awakened from a long
lose of gloom. For six months it had
been shuttered and all but deserted. Now
its blinds were up. There were fresh "

flowers in the window bowls and on the
deep veranda. There were new life and
gayety to tlge very atmosphere of the
place.
For a half year Dr. Montrose had

dwelt here alone, except for his silent- h
footed assistant, Felix. Here, day and
night. the doctor had toiled in his labo-
ratory, tirelessly perfecting the expert-i
ments to which he had devoted himself I

aince his wife's death. He had refused
all invitations, denied himself to all via-
Itors. shut up all of his great house ex-
cept the laboratory wing.
But now, in a breath, everything was

changed. Florence, his i8-year-old
daughter, had come home from a six-
month visit to a s:hool chum in the
West, and ir.stantly her bright presence
had restored the old house to its former
brightness.
It was in the early evening of the

third day after Florence's return to
Riverdale. She was sitting alone on

the veranda, when a man turned in at
the gate and came hurrying up the long
walk toward the house. Florence's face
fshed with genuine pleasure at sight t
of the visitor as he moved forwarn
through the early summer twilight.

lie was above middle height, graceful'.
of figure and bearing, and wondrous a
good to look upon. His easy stride and
the pose of his mighty shoulders pro-'
claimed the athlete. even as the broad r
forehead and full eyes denoted the
thinker and the firm-molded jaw the man
of action. t
Florence mn down the steps to greet

him. t
"At last you have come." she eagerly f

exclaimed. 'I had thought Harold Stan- t
lev hatl forgotten his schoolgirl friend
in his busy 'areer of dbing nothing." t
"Doing nothing!" he pouted. "I'm the t

busiest little citizen in a burg of 6,000,000 i
people.'
'You certainly do surprise me. Why 1

ar you workmg: las your father cast I
you of.''
"No. lie's cast me on. On to the

pay roll of the New \ ork Examiner. I I
have b'en there five months as a cub
reporter. When I finished college dad
had a real iitch uncle talk with me.
.\rttr'g s.venal hundred other remarks
Cf g.'neral inierest he sail to toe: "Son,
1'- w thirty ar. it hallding up the
I i glh t it l,-.- it was tlown
sod ,' nnu it ith most powerful
n-se.r mt New York-perhaps in
Amenca. did it for the sake of my

Nw my only son can either
atr' anl squander the money

I,- crt -d else he can taske off his Ii
cat te.l it-h in and learn the business

i r th'- initom up and make himselft
ti ,i r" on this great work when It
aI sai Which shall it be? I leave
the choie to you. So I pitched in. It
seemred the only thing for a white man
to do
-red for you" applauded Florence.

"I think it's line of you."
-This particular reporter." he answered.

-he been spending most of his time. t
lately, in running his feet off. chasing t
false clues on the Crimson Stain Iys-
ter,.'' t

The-the what"' she queried.
T 'rims- n Stain Mystery." he re-

"Vhat on earth is the Crimson Stain I
Mystry? It has a grewsome sound."
'It is grewsome." Harold assured her.

"It is the most baffling and most
atrocious crime mystery that ever balked 1
th'- New York police."

\hat is it?" she persisted.
"Here s the story In just a mouthful of

words." he explained. "Four months ago t
I rus Q. Ferrand-the banker. you know
-was found murdered in his study. His Iv
safe was looted, and the murderer got c
clean away. The autopsy showed Fer-
rani had been choked to death."
"ilow horrible"
"he odd feature of the case." went on

Harold. "was the way he had been chok-
ed. The marks on his throat showed
that the murderer's hands were long and
slender and abnormally strong. Also, that,
his grip was one known to the jiu jitsu
experts of Japan and to the Apaches
of Paris. It is a peculiar 'hold.' It
paralyzes the victim's spinal cord and
makes him helpless to resist; even while d
his breath is being shut off. It is a grip /
that not one "strong-arm man" in ten s
thousand knows anything about. At
least not in America."
"But, don't the polie--" '

"The police worked on the case for'
all they were worth. But they couldn't e
find a thing. Parrish-he's the great In-
ternational detective that the city has a
hired to clear up this case-epent days I
in trying to set at a clew, but-" r
"Spent 'days' on it?" she interposed. I1

"Why not weeks or months? Surely b
it was worth that much trouble. Why b
did ht: stop at 'days' " t
"Because," replied Harold, "nine days 1

later Marcus Krug, the big jeweler, was t
found murdered In exactly the same way,
in his private office at the back of his
store. The office safe, full of jewels. I
was cleaned out. The same queer throat I
grip that had Tuiled Ferrand had
strangled Krug. And again the killer got
saf-tv away."

'Two such murders in New York ,

in four months?" she murmured, with
a shudder. "And no on. brought to
ju'sti'e: It doesn't seem possible!"
"Two such murders?" be said in Bud-

den vehemence. "No. Not two. Four-
teen."
"Fourteen?" she gasped.
"Fourteen!" he renated "During the

lust four months no lees then fourteen e
men of wealth in New York havs been
found strangled by just that weird throat
grip. And in every case the murderer
has escaped with hIs plunder."
"And no clew-'
'Yea and no. One clew, perhaps, but

such a fantastic clew that we can't get
sny sense out of It."
"What it is?'-"
"When olA Raoul Beaujolais, the res-

taurant man, was killed his brother
found him a moment or two before heo
was quite dead. The murderer had bee
frightened away. As Beaujolais died he
mnanaged to pant out the words 'Crimson 11
Stain!' That was all. Just those two il
'worm, 'Crimson Stain!' He was the third
victim of the fourteen. And ever since I
the serIes of crimes have been known as I
the Crimson Stain Mystery."

A cry of stark terror from Florence
Montrose interrupted him. She had
qaught convulsively at his arm. With I
her free hand she was pointing wildly at
a house they chanced to be pasoing. 1

It was a private residence of goodly I

gise and set a little back from the
street. In a front room on the ground
floor a cluster of electric lights were
evidently ablase, for each of the room's a
several shaded windows gtowed brightly.

Amatn et these sades a stangs 1~pwas silhouettd--a group af three

One of these 0gures stoed a little aloofqfrom the two ethers as if emily direet-'
ing operations. The remsaIning two were
apparently looked in a death struggle. 1Thben Warold taley understood. One
et thsee two men was etrag=iaar the a
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'he third was issuing directions for tbh
iurder.
"It's Mr. Hanna!" gasped Florence
The great real estate operator up here
recognise his profile. They're killini

im. He-"
"Quick!" commanded Harold, shakini

1T his momentary daze of horror. "Wenet a policeman on the block below, tun
ack and get him. Quick!"
He sprang away from her, vaulted the
treet hedge and crossed the narrow
trip of lawn at a bound. With clenches
st he smote the heavy plate glass pant

the window. The pane mashed in. At
e leaped upward into the jagged open.
ng Harold saw the sihouette of the
hird man dart away to one side of the
Dom. The next instant the lights were
witched off.
In through the broken window Harol
brust his body, heedless of the spintier
d glass that cut at his hands and fad
nd rent his clothes.
As he set foot inside the pitch-dart
oom a pocket flashlight's rays smot
lindingly athwart his eyeballs. At th<
ame instant Harold's groping hand camp
Icontact with a flimsy gilt chair. Witt

11 his might he hurled this ineffectivr
rissile at the white lens of the spollight

'he pocket lamp fell to the ground a
bough knocked from its holder's han<
y the force of the chair's impact.
Almost at once Stanley's outdung arn
rushed against the shoulder of a mat
ho was stealing up toward him througl

.dense blackness.
Harold sprang in and grappled the un
een foe. The latter was a strong anc
etive man, and fought with the fury o:
cornered beast.
But it was not in vain that Harolt
tanley had been accounted one of th<iost formidable "tackles" of his day
gainst his swift skill the other's mer
rule strength was of little more aval
ban would have been a child's. Ther
as no scope for judging the distance o
he exact direction of a blow. So Harolt
arced himself to wrestle instead of hit

ing out.
In less than five seconds of blind strug
le he found the hold he sought. On<
remendous heave and he had swung hi
svistble enemy clear of the floor and higi

air. A second heave and the murdere
rent whirling through the room, bring
ig up with rib-crushing impact againshe farther wall.
Harolfa, panting from his exertion, spur
bout, with arms expanded, to grope fto
he second assassin. As he did no hi;
oot struck the inertly quivet ing body o
man who lay sprawling on the floor i

ront of him.
With a thrill of revulsion Harold rem
zed he had stumblid over the corpse o

trangled Hianna. H soight to recove
is balance with a deft turn of his shoul
ers and a backtard swing of his out
tretched arms.
And some one seized him from behind
A set of long, ice-cold fingers wrappe<
hemselves about the young man's muscu
ar neck, seeking and immediately tindini
he windpipe. just as two powerfu
humbe began to press deep into th,
op of his spine, directly below the bas,
.the brain.
When the stunning effect of the bloi
eased he opened his eyes to find th
oom alight and full of people.
Florence Montrose and a policemai
ere bending over him. Servants an.
assers-by, attracted by the noise of bat
le. were thronging in. Harold starte,
p. but he swayed weakly from side t
ide, and would have fallen again but to
he policeman's supporting arm. On th.
oor in front af him lay Hanna's dear
ody.
The room was wrecked by the battle
'urniture was everywhere overturned
lugs were in a snarl.
But the two murderers were gone. An<
he wide open door of the ransacked safe
roved that they had not escaped empty
anded.
He drew the terrified girl from th
oom as he spoke and led her down th
all to the front door. On the threshole
hey almost collided with a man wh
as coming In. The newcomer and Har
Id recognized each other at a glanceven In that dim light.
"Hello,. Parrish," said Harold, not over
ordially.
"Good evening, Mr. Stanley," returne<
he detective. "They told me at the sta
on that there's been another Crlmso1
tain crime. Is-'
"Yes," answered Harold. "That meanhe fifteenth in four months."
"This one is like all the rest, I supose," hazarded Parrish. "Choked t
eath and no clew."
"No." contradicted Harold, with sud
en elation, "there is a clew, this time
real one. I've felt the murderer's hand

round my own throat. And I've seen hi
yes. And," he continued, impressively
I know why old Mr. Beaujolais spoke o
'Crimson Stain.' I've seen that stain.
"What?" cried both Parrish and Flor
nce In a single breath.
"As I climbed into the front window,
lid Harold. "He switched off the light
lut he turned an electric flash-lamp of
ie. The glare dazzled me and left hin
ivisible. I threw a chair at the light ant
nocked it out of his hand. As it fell-
efore the jar of hitting the floor release<he battery-catch and put out the light-
s rays fell for a fraction of a second or
'ie upper part of his face.'
"You recognised him?" cried Parrish.
"No. He was no one I had ever seen
m not sure I'd recognize the face again
ut rd recognise the eyes anywhere orarth."
"Recognize the eyes and not the face
rhat do you mean?"
"The eyes are red," answered Stanley
A fiery crimson. As if they' had beertained with blood. I believe that is wha
eauijolais meant by the 'Crimson Stain.
le saw--""Itot!" sneered Parrish, breaking inte
roar of noisily derinve laughter, That'sme way with you manaeurs-alwaysnagining things and hunting up fancs
lews. Crimson-stained eyes, hey? And
ou saw all that in the time it took
ashlight ray to flit scross his face? It'ste silliest drivel I ever heard."
"Probably,'' assented Harold, adding
The police would have a very pleasani
nd comfortable time in Uife if It weren'1
yr the newspapers, So would criminals,'
"This Crimson Stain criminal doesn'
fer much by what the papers do."
"Not yet." admitted Harold. "But he
ill; now that we have something to g<
ra and now that we can combat the pa.
ce theory of his 'playing a ione hand.
.'e've learned tonight that there are al
ast two men in the plots. The Exarn
ier-"

"The Examiner!" snorted Parristirrath fully. "The Examiner'd bette
Lke a tip from me and leave the po
ce alone. They're doing the bes
bey can."
"Is that a threat?"
"It's anything you choose!" snappet
arrish.
"Thanks," said Harold, moving awasrith Florence, "I'll teil my fathea

e e . s . ,
,In a roomy uptown building on Net
ork's East Side lived Tanner, Out-

ide of those who visited him at al.

ost any hour of the day or night

e had praeticaliy no friends. Indeed
o one but thoee strange visitors hat

Yer seen the interior of Tanner'

uarters, U~ttle was known ot his
nong the builings tenants, for he

eldom stirred outside his own suite

his was located on the lower floor t<

he rear of the builig, and b,

means of a secet pasuageway wai

inaeae0 with as aiergree gau

MYSTERI
aed Mgtio. Pieture Triumph.

On the night of the Hanna murd
and an hour or so after the crime
discovery, several of these visitor
drifted, one by one, into the den fre
an alley entrance. All but one wer
men. The exception was Vanya Tos
a woman who, for very obvious re
son, had long been named "the Van
pire."
One man was evidently in high at

thority among the little group,
judge by the almost cringing defer
ences bestowed on him by the ree
He was dark, sinuous, tigerish, wit
a strange and unforgetable face as
with.a gaze as hypnotic as a snake'
He claimed to be French by birth an
called himself "Pierre La Rue." N
one knew his real name.
"All here," he said, tersely. "Here's ti

report. Tanner and I went to Hanna's a
we planned. We got in, easily enoug
Hanna was in the library alone. He we
so old and feeble that I had decided
let Tanner do the job, instead of doltit myself. He'd been plaguing me to I
him try the grip ever since I taught ithim. It was a false move. For, h
bungled. They struggled all over ti
room, and they got between the light as
the window shade. A man smashed
through the window and threw Tans
against the wall, crippling his shoulde
I got the grip on the fellow; and I wi
finishing him when I heard the polio
whistle. We shoved what cash we coo
find into the bag. Hand over, Tanner.
The man with the lame shoulder shu

fled forward and laid a canvas sack 0
the table. Without troubling to look I
the plunder, toward which the othe
were so avidly craning their necks, I
Rue continued:
"Put the rest of it there."
"What d'ye mean. 'the rest of it?'

b~lustered Tanner. "D'ye s'pose I'm ho<
ing out on you? It's all there."
La Rue said nothing, but slowly turns

his snakelike gaze on the loudly protes
ing man. As his glance concentrated upc
the sulky follower l.a Rue's eyes unde
went a weird change. They took on
glowing crimson tinge.
inder their hypnoti' glance Tanner a

first fidgeted miserahly; then with a
oath thrust his hand into one of h
.pockets. hauled out a thick sheaf of bil
and tossed them alongside the bag <

tthe table.
"That's h'tt.'r." approved La Rue, hl

smooth vulc" almost like a purr. "unte
rwe can cure yon of these petty trick
Tanner. I'm afraid I shall have to pl
the tinger-neckla- e nroulsi your unwas
ed throat some iay."
The masked figure had come forwar

Sorting and 'ounting the money wil
the speed of a bank teller, he dumped

r all into the hag, crossed to one side
the wall, and drew hack a panel th;
masked a wall safe. Ite opened the saf
deposited the bag in it: closed the sa
and panel; and came back to the rest.

"I'll remember his face," said La Ru
softly.

"Yes. and he'll remember your eyes
replied the masked man. "He saw th
(Crimson Stain. The Examiner will ha'
a two-column story on that tomorroi
Fetter get some smoke goggles, La Ruv Everybody will be looking for the Stasafter this. And you can't control it.
creeps into your eyes whenever you
excited."
"If I had five seconds more at h

- throat." mused La Rue, "he'd nev
1 have told any one about the stain."

rDr. Montrose sat in his library lal
the following afternoon. From a draws

I in his desk he had just taken a copy a
the Examiner and had begun to read V- when a low rap sounded on the doo
Almost guiltily, the doctor folded tI
paper and thrust it back into th

I drawer.
"Come in." he called.
Felix, his assistant-a crafty-eyed na

of smugly, servile mien-opened t
door.

"It is-two of the-the 'experiment p
tients,' sir," stammered the servant.
told them you had left word you couldn
-see any one today. But they won't g

- away. They say they-"
"I'll see them," ordered Montrose,

shadow as of physical pain distortih
his care-scarred face.
Dr Montrose clasped his bowed hea

- between his hands and groaned alou
Then, rising to his feet, he squared hl
bent shoulders and a look of high resoll
come into his haggard face. He Crosse
the library to the reception hall. The vi
-itors were Vanya Tesca and Tanne
They stood eyeing Dr. Montrose wit
the look a hungry dog might bestow on

- butcher's cart. They were depressed
looks and manner and seemed more the

I half ill.r"Well." Dr. Montrose sharply broke tl
momentary silence. "what do you want
"You know what we want, doctor

replied Tanner.
"And we must have it," added Vany

"We must."
"You've both had far too much a

renli." said Montrose in stern decisio:
i"And you'll get no more."tAt his words Vanya winced. Tanner

I teeth began to chatter as if with a chi
"You can't mean that, doctor!" ex

claimed Vanya. "You can't refuse u
Please!"
"No!" reiterated Montrose. "You wi

neither of you get any more. I curse tI
day I first gave it to you. Today I rea
of still another murder--"
"Yes," said Tanner, eagerly, "I did the

I and La Rue. But it wasn't our faul
Not even Pierre La Rue's. It was your
Yours! You're the cause it-of all of it
"Yes," chimed in Vanya beseechingl:

"And you can't take it away from u
now. What would we be without i1
What would we become?"
Montrose glared at them for an ii

stant, then, with a hopeless sigh, su:rendered, He motioned them across i
laboratory to an intricate-looking mu
chine at which they had been glencia
with furtive longing ever since they ente
ed the room.

TO BE OONTINUED TOMORROW.

.CURRENT ATT'RACTIONSg
CONTINUED FROM PAGE EIGHT,

ed. in point of attendance a new recot
will have been set.
In the meantime the management ht

completed all arrangements to handle ti
thousands of holiday seekers who w:
spend a part or all of the day at the r.-sort tomorrow. Special cars runnir
through from the heart of the Capit
every few minutes will enable the crow
to come and go at will,
For the monster celebration of LabttDay tomorrow a number of new stunt

as well as the features that last yet
proved so attractive, will be on the pri

I gram, and from early in the morning u;
til midnight the crowd will find ft

.a-plenty, For the danoere "Charlie" Mdil
will lead a largely augmented orchest
in the big pavilion.
The preliminary of the big holiday ol

servance will be today, Four concerts.the afternoon and evening by Minster
Military Band and a special display
new photoplays in the open sir will 1
the principal free features for lunde

I visitors. Tomorrow, as well as eyes

I other night this week, an interesting .

I rie. of new films will be shown.

,elsn Were is to be geesented In
screen version of 'The Garden of A
lah" by the Selig Polyscope CompanI She will take the .part asumed in ti-4SMOrmti eres bg MmiEmi

Belases.
'he following Ust of prominent attrac-

tieon sbmitted by Manager Taylor. of
the Belasco Theater, premise a brilliant
season for th. playhouse. Following the
two weeks' engagement of Helen Huni

r Jackson's "Ramona" comes as the first
play "Up Stairs and Down," under the
management of Oliver Morosco, contin -

* uingwith"So Long Laity," "Her Soldier
,Boy," a new musical play; "Robinson
Crudoe, Jr.." with Al Jolson; Prances
Starr. "Experiencs," "The World of
Pleasure," "Passing Show of lMS." Marie
Tempest in "A Lady's Name," "A Paire of Silk Stokig." "The Blue Paradise,"

. "Very Good Eddie," "Hobson's Choice,
L Blanche Ring in "Broadway and Butter
h milk." Maud Allan with her $ymphony
i

Orchestra of forty pieces, Lew Fields in
"Step This Way," William T. Hodge in

d "Firing Sister," "Just a Woman," The
little Shepherd of X1ngdom Come." "Mr.Lasarus," with Henry E. Dixey; "A Pair

e of Queens," 'The Merry Wives of Wind
sor," with Tom Wise and all-star cast;
Lou-Tellegen in "A King of Nowhere;'* "The Blue Envelops'' and San Carle
Grand Opera Company.

t Kett's--Vaudevitle.
0 Keith's will offer next week anothere specially selected group of attractions
d headed by the Meistersingers, Boston'sncombined Harvard, Schubert and Weben male quartets, in new solos, choruses andrensembles, with costumes and scenery

' representing "The Flag Station," and in
traducing a sensational train effect.eSomewhat of a furore trill be aroused,It i expected, by La Argentlna, the Span-lsh dancer, whose "Bull Fight' dance
proved a veritable surprise to Broadway,

t The balance of the bill will disclose Stan.
ley James, a Washington favorite, supaported by Vessie Farrell and company;Francis Dooley and Corinne Sales in
"Will Ter, Jim;" Santly and Norton,George Roeener, Julia Curtis, Frank Le
Dent, the pipe organ recitals and the
Paths news pictoriaL

dFw.-- the Ma she Leve."
n "For the Man She Loved,"a melodramawritten by Carl Maaon and first produced
a by the Keith Players of New York a few

weeks ago, will be presented at Poll's
Lt Theater during the week beginning Mon-n day, September U. The play is based on
Is everyday conditions of life and tells theIs story of a woman's sacrifices in behalf of
n the man she loves, who has been un-Justly confvited and imprisoned andi whose release and restoration to his for-
us mer position in social and business lfre

e,!aredue to her efforts. A wholly capableIt group of players is promised and a corn.
t- plete scenic equipment is provided.
I. Gayety-Bureqee.

With a trio of brilliant entertainers althe head or a cast of principals who have
teen chosen for their especial qualiniea
tions for enacting th' various roles th"e
are called upon to fill, the New Bon TonGirls, next week's attraction at the Gay-ety, will offer something new and of un-

e usual sparkle and vim. The trio are LeeHoyt, Lester Allen. and Babe La Tour.The book abounds in good, wholesomee'humor, while the musical program ine ludes the latest hits, as well as several
original numbers. In addition, a diver-si-
red pogram of vaudeville specialties has

n leen provided. Others In the east are'reely and McCloud, Gladys Parker, andGeorge Reynolds. A chorus of twenty'girls will be a feature of the program.
r Loew's Columbia--Feature Films.

The feature photoplay at Loew's Co-
e lumbia for the first half of next week
r will be "The Reward of Patience" with
f Louise Huff as the star. It is a Famous

Players-Paramount production. For ther.last half of the week Edna Goodrich
ewill be seen in the latest Morosco-Para-.6 ount photoplay, "The House of Lies.'
It ix stated that it is undoubtedly the
hest vehicle that has been offered Miss

n Goodrich.
e'

Lyceum-Brlesque.
Next week's attraction at the Lyceum'I Theater will be the Garden Girls, ar

aggregation which is well known for
0 the high character of the entertainment

it provides. A cast of capable fur
amakers, aided and abetted by a beautyg chorus of a score or more of attractive

and well-gowned girls, will be seen In ad musical extravaganza of merit. The com-
pany will introduce a number of novelties
in the way of electrical and mechanical
devices which will add materially to thedenjoyment of the performances.

h Cosmoos-Vaudeville,
a Next week's attractions at the Cosmos
n Theater will have four big features--
n "The Phunphiends" in the musical

comedy tabloid. "One Day;" Percy Po-
e lock, the character actor, and his com-
" pany, in the funny farce "Bobby at

"the Seashore;" Lottie Williams and com
pany, in a one-act character sketch of
New York East Side life; "On Stony
Ground," a comedy of real merit, though

I- amusing, and Charles B. Lawlor, author
t. of "On the Sidewalks of New York,'

and his daughters, Mabel and Alice, In' character songs of their own compost.L tions.
Five other acts will include Casson

and Earle in songs and chatter: the
Gasch Sisters in an aerial specialty; Dave

Il Kindler, whistling monologist; Guerran
e and Newell, "Dancing Bugs," andd Maddie De Long, the baseball girl.

Moore's Garen---Feature Passs.
Charlie Chaplin will head the double

-feature program at Moore's Strand Thea
ter from Sunday to Wednesday inclusive,
the week of September 10, in his newest
>comedy success entitled, "The Count,'
the other attractions on these days being
Anna Little in "'The Broken Prayer," and

.Mutt and Jeff in "Ths Spendthrift," and
e a picturisation of the periodical entitled
."Reel Life." On Wednesday, Thursday

g and Friday. ERIe Burke will be seen is
an episode of "Gloria's Romanoe," en-
titled "Her Vow Fulfilled.'' On Thurs'
day, Friday and Satur'day Richard Ben-
nett will be presented in "The Sable
Blessing,"
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An ougmally Rae array of sereR pre
ductioe has been secured by Mr. Tea
Moore for owing at his Strand Theate
the week oSeptember 10. The prieipa
attraction on Sunday. Monday and Tues
day of that week being Douglas Fair,
banks in "Flirting With Fate." The sup
nlementary attraction oh these days wil
be "The Surf Girl." featuring Louise Fa
sends. On Wednesday. Thursday and Fri
day, Viola Dana will be seen in "Th
Light of Happiness." On Saturday, to
one day only, Helen Rossome and Frank
lin Rttehie wiHl be the center of attrac
tion in "The Woman Whe Trusted."

THEATRICAL BRIEFS.
Keith's Labor Day holiday matine

will being at 2:15 p. in., the usual hour
instead of 3 o'clock which is the tim
adopted for all other matinees of thi
sort.

General Manager James Thateher, o
the Poll attractions, was a visitor i
Washington last week. coming to tow
from his odioe in New York to be presen
at the opening of the theqter for th
current season. Mr. Thatcher has
string of nine houses under his persons
supervision, this season and all of then
going through the opening process.

"The Fail of a Nation," Thoma
Dixon's sequel to his Birth of a Nation;
"The Battle Cry of War," a sequel t
"The Battle Cry of Peace;" "The Dawn
of Freedom" and the complete series o
B, H. Bothern film plays are some o
the important big productions booked fo
initial presentation at the new Casin.
Theater at Seventh and F streets in th
next few weeks.

Laurette Taylor will appear in Nel
York Thanksgiving week in a repertoir
of three plays by her husband, J. Hartle
Manners. These plays are "The Har
of Life," "Happiness" and "the Wooing
of Eve." Her road tour will begin I1
Atlantic City October 5 and inolud
Washington. Detroit. Rochester. Syra
cuse, Cleveland and Philadelphia.

Richard Walton Tully's new America:
Play. "The Flame." was produced to
the first time on any stage at the Lyri
Theater, New York. last Thursday even
ing. William Courtleigh and Viole
Heming are in the cast.

Marie Cahill is to return to the stage
It was in "Ninety in the Shade" i
which Broadway last saw her nearl:
two years ago. This fall she Is to ae
pear under the direction of Daniel V
Arthur in a new musical comedy.

Rehearsals of "Pom-Pom," the highi
original musical diversion, in whic
Mitzl Hajos captured New York's hear
last season, have begun as a preitminar
to 'ts tou- of the principal Middle West
em and Eas-tern cities. Only the origina
company will be seen in "Pom-Pom."

Mina Clara Naeccr. the concert so

loist. will ring selections from popula
and clasic music as a special featur
of the program each afternoon and ever
ing thi., week at the new Casino Th
ater, beginning at the noon opening to.
morrow.

When Cyril Mtaude begins his engage
ment in Cleveland In "The liarber o

Mariposa," which Michael Morton ha
based upon Stephen Leacock's "Sunshln
St->riesa" a widely known English lead
ing woman will make her American de
but. She is Muriel Martin Harvey an
has been conspicuous in many notabl
plays in London.

:upereuegs Hair
Is Easily Remeed

MANDO
The udrarm of emery -mn~ shuld

be fews freom hair growth. Got the
Repai..UO at anySta tomorro.
Sold by S. Kann. Sn a Co. and all

drug and department stores.
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